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This were to be new made when thou art ould, 
And fee thy blood warme when thou feel'll it could, 
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I Ookein thy glaflfe and tell the face thou vew.eft, 
>No w is the time that face fhould forme an other, 

' Whofe Ire& repaireifnowtliounotrenevveft, 
v Thou tfoo ft beguile the world, vnblcfle fomemother. 
For where is fhe fo fai’rc whofe vn-eard wombe 
Difdaines the tillage of thy husbandry? , 

Or who is he fo fondwill be -the tombe, 

Of his felfe loue to ifop pofterky? 

Thou art thy mothers glafle and fhe in thee. 

Calls backc thelouely Aprill of her prime. 

So thou through w'indowes of thine age (halt fee,, 
Difpi-ght of wrinkles this thy goulden time, 

(< But ifthou hue remembred not to be, 

Diefinglc and thine Image dies with thee. 
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V r Nthrifty louelinefle why doft thou fpend, 

Vpon thy felfe thy beauties legacy? 

Natures bequeft giues nothing but doth lend. 

And being franck fhe lends to thofe are free: 

t Then beautious nigard why dooft thou abufe, 

4 The bountious largefle giuen thee to giue? 

c Proficles vferer.why dooft thou vie 

<So great a fumine of fummes yet can’ft not hue? 

« For hauing traffike with thy felfe alone, 
icThou of thy felfe thy fweet felfe doftdeccaue,. 

Then how when nature calls thee to be gone*. 

What acceptable can’ft thou Ieatie? 

Thy vnufd beauty muft be tomb’d withtHcc, 
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Which .vfed liues th’cxecutor to be.. 


T Hofc howers that with gentle worke did -frame, 
The louely gaze where euery eyedoth dwell, 
Will play the tirants.to the v.ery fame j 
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Sonnets. 

And that vnfaire which fairely doth excell: 

For aeuer refting time leads Summer on. 

To hidious winter and confounds him there, 

Sap checkt with froft and luftie lcau’s quite gotn 
Beauty ore-fnow’d and barenes euery where. 

Then were not fummers d'lftillation left 
A liquidprifoner pent in walls ofglafle, 

• Beauties effe& with beauty were bereft. 

Nor it nor noe remembrance what it was. 

re But flowers diftil’d though they with winter mccte, 
* t Leefe but their fliow>their fubftance ftill hues fweet. 
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T Hen let not winters wragged hand deface. 

In thee thy fummer ere thou be diftil’d : 

»Make fweet fome viall;treafure thou fome place, 

, with beautits treafbre ere it be felfe kil-d: 

/Thatvfe is not forbidden vfery . 

Which happies thofe that pay the willing lone} 

/ That’s for thy felfe to breed an other thee, 

'‘Or ten times happier be it ten for one, 

» Ten times thy felfe were happier then thou art, 
c If ten of thine ten times refigur’d thee, 

•Then what could death doe if thou fhould’ft depart, 
t Leauing chee liuing in pofterity? 

«-Be not felfe-wild for thou art much too faire, 

'c To be deaths conqueft and make wormes thine heire. 
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L Oe in the Orient when the gracious light, 

Lifts vp his burning head, each vnder eye 
Doth homage to his new appearing fight, 

Scruing with lookes his facred niaiefty, /: , r L f . 

And hauing climb’d the fteepe vp hcauenly hill, ; 

Refembling ftrong youth in his middle age. 

Yet mortall lookes adore his beauty ftill. 

Attending on his goulden pilgrimage: 

But when from high-moft picn with wery car, 
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